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The Chicken or the Egg? 


Author's Notes: 
This is my bio for Ace, he is supernstural, like the others but he came from a different planet, his own kind 


kicked him out and Paul took him in. 

Ace's species has both sets of genitalia, and he has never told anyone. 

This story was originally a roleplay starter but | wanted to post it as a smutty fic, so please enjoy and don't 
kill me. 0.0 


God I'm so embarassed now.. 


The chapter title was inspired by both the question, and this story. 


As in, was he going to chicken out, or use the egg? You'll get what | mean after you read! 


Proceed with caution 


Ace hadn't really taken well to being in a new place. For being so sweet and funny, he didn't accept change well. 


He was very, very nervous and also suffered anxiety and self induced stress, which made him jumpy and 


insecure. 
Of course, there were upsides of having both male and female genitalia, and also downsides.. 


A few upsides included a lithe yet curvy feminine figure, a pretty face, a strong build, extreme flexibility, and 
a high tolerance for pain. 


The downsides included serious hormones, amplified thanks to both genes (no pun intended), menstrual cramps, 
and not being able to find a partner. 


There was no way he could hide either set of genitalia from his partner, thus he couldn't risk it. Plus, finding a 


male for his "feme" and a female for his "male" was more difficult than one would imagine. 


He was completely a male, except that his genitalia wasn't completely male, thus he rightly could identify as 


bisexual, for sexual interest. 


He unfortunately was too frightened to ever ask out his best pals Gene or Paul, thus, he suffered alone both 
sexually and psychologically with his secret. 


As mentioned before, he had serious hormonal struggles, which, put less politely, added up to "severely horny.” 


He also had a kink for doing dastardly deeds in new places, when no one would suspect, and use objects that 
any human would have fits about. 


One such occasion, Ace was creeping through one of the living rooms, which at the moment was adjacent, 


when the need to sate himself struck him like, pun intended (as it is one of his powers) lightning. 
The fire was lit and it was a bit late, and he presumed everyone was in the main room or in bed. 


His brown eyes scoured the room for anything-anything he could use..And then he noticed an old fancy 
porcelain egg, one of the larger types that people decorated their house with. Just a fancy, smooth, porcelain 


egg. 


Immediately he decided it would work, and he walked over to the fireplace, lifting the egg off and walking back 


over in front of the large sofa facing the fire. 


He hastily unfastened his almost painfully tight pants, sliding them down slowly. He kicked off his absurd boots 
and slid his lower garments off, including his humiliatingly feminine lacy underwear. His breathing quickened as 


the material brushed his erection, and he felt his pussy getting wet. 


Damn. He chewed his lip, getting down on his knees in front of the couch and spreading his legs. 

He stuck three fingers into his mouth, salivating on them until it rolled down his hand and dripped off his wrist. 
He jammed them into his cunt quickly, his body getting hot. 

He gasped and shuddered, as he always did in pleasure, shock and almost repulsion as he moved his fingers 
around inside his tight walls. 


After a moment he pulled them out and positioned himself over the egg. 


He lowered his hips, and slowly, inch by inch, his cunt swallowed up the piece of porcelain, until his outer lips, 


swollen from arousal, were around the tapered rim, which flattened into the "foot" of the egg. 


His breathing quickened and he gasped, clenching around the egg before slowly raising his hips, causing it to 
slide partially out before he pushed back down 


The egg had a rounded tip, and it hit his deepest wall, and he stifled a cry. 

He began lifting himself up and off the egg before dropping back onto it, and pleasure began wracking his body. 
Drool slid down his chin as he hung his mouth open, and his mind became so clouded with awe, ecstasy and 
fascination that he forgot not to make noise, and thus moans and morbid noises tore from his throat, and the 
foot of the egg hit the floor repetitively as he moved faster. 

He shuddered, nearing his end, and, good gods, it was the most amazing thing he had ever felt. 

He was honestly doing this, and the dark part of him loved it. 

People would look at the egg, admire it, enjoy how pretty it was, and only Ace would know the egg's secret. 

A grin spread across his face but not for long, as his orgasm began nearing, his eyes widened and he gasped. 
"Hhhh..hahhhhhhgh-ahhhh!~" He cried out, flinging his head back. 


His body was enveloped in pleasure, and his vision went white. 


After a long, euphoric moment, he lay gasping on the floor, a white, hot mess, eyes half lidded from exhaustion 


and pleasure. 
P 


"Fuck." 


